


The Missing Avatar

by Ashlynn WolfCraft



Category: Legend of Korra
Genre: Drama, Hurt-Comfort
Language: English
Status: In-Progress
Published: 2016-04-16 21:55:09
Updated: 2016-04-23 08:39:44
Packaged: 2016-04-27 16:50:49
Rating: M
Chapters: 2
Words: 5,244
Publisher: www.fanfiction.net
Summary: 60 years had passed since the finale of LOK. Korra had died 18 years ago, and Utari is just a non-bender who just happened to befriend the new Avatar. Problem is that the no one, not even the white lotus, knows who the avatar was. Why was the Avatar hiding their identity? small mentions of Korrasami but mostly OCs





	1. Chapter 1

Hello everyone, and welcome to a new story…hehe he ^_^; this story will revolve around some new OCs because after all, this is a new story altogether.

It'll take place 60 years after the last episode of Legend of Korra, but I hope you all enjoy.

I know this will sound preachy, but IF YOU DON'T LIKE THE STORY, THEN DON'T READ OR REVIEW. One of my other stories, a review, told me to go "kill myself." I'm sorry, but I don't like that. That's messed in even saying that. I know they were trolling, but that's fucked up!

And now that's out of the way, please enjoy the story.

**I don't own the Avatar Series, just OCS**

* * *

><p><strong>The Missing Avatar<strong>

**Chapter 1**

A young man looks down at his watch, looking at the time. It was five 'til eleven in the morning, and he was waiting for his class to start. He wasn't impatient, he was bored. _'This was just some science class_,' he thought to himself. He wasn't native to the area. He came from up North, not the North Pole mind you, but he hails from the northern regions of the Earth Kingdom. However his complexion was pasty, and he had dark marble eyes hidden behind some rather thick glasses. He stood at five foot ten, and had a stocky figure, not fat, but definitely not thin or lean.

He was in a group of people actually, all of a variety of traits. Many people over the years have had children outside of their respective kingdoms and countries, leaving everything diverse, though, in the area where he was at, there was limited diversity in this particular area of the Earth Kingdom was 'set in ways' as it were.

The news had been raving for months about the debate about the avatar and whether or not had the cycle had ended. At first, it wasn't annoying, but they needed to know what had happened. Avatar Korra had died about eighteen years ago, that had made headlines, so of course everyone had wondered who the new Avatar was. Parents who had children who were an Earth Bender had hounded their children, wondering if they were perhaps the Avatar. That would be an amazing honor. The young man was only thankful that he possessed no bending abilities. It actually seemed like people bent less and less throughout the generations. Yes, it was still used, but ever solemnly was it ever. If a child did have bending abilities, then more than likely, if their families could afford it, they would be sent to a school that focused mainly on bending, though again, that depended on the parent.

There was even a prodigious against benders. Something had stemmed from an incident when Avatar Korra was young, and there were rallies that supported non-bender equality.

"Ah!" A young girl with brown locks was accidently pushed into his way. She was shorter than the man, about five foot six, and was curvy with some added weight in her figure. "I'm sorry." She apologized quickly. Her hair was thick, curly but unruly. She was pale as well, but it was obvious that if she were outside more, her skin would naturally darken to more of the Earth Kingdom's native look. Her eyes though were hazel, a mix of blue and green. She wore glasses as well, thick black rims around them as well.

"You're fine." The guy says and then noted her book bag. It had a button on it, and he asks her, "are you a fan of the Fire Ferrets?"

The girl gives him a look of confusion before realizing that she had the button on her navy blue jacket. "Oh yeah! I am." She laughs off her stupidity.

"About time, I found someone who was a fan." He said. "No one around here likes them."

"Most of the people in this area are fans of the Ba Sing Se Badgermoles." She said. "But my family isn't from here, and they grew up closer to the city and were big fans of the Fire Ferrets."

"Where are you from?" The guy asked.

"Republic City." The girl smiled, grabbing hold of her bookbag sleeves but then offered her hand, "I'm Cinta." The girl said.

"Utari." He said, giving him her hand and that shook. Once they pulled away, Cinta asked, "so are you in this class as well? Biology?"

"It appears so," Utari said, and when they were finally allowed in, they went and had to go find some seats. Due to his eyesight, Utari had to sit in the front, and Cinta chose to sit next to him. He didn't care. She had a right to sit where she wanted. In fact, he thought he may have found a friend.

Taking one look at her, Utari could tell a lot. She didn't care much about her appearance. Otherwise, she would be leaner. She didn't stink and was overall clean, which meant she knew basic hygiene which was a plus since he'd meant some stinky people since more down south, and if she's in the institute for higher learning, then she either was smart or had rich parents. There were loans programs and even grants for students…maybe she was somewhere in that category?

She seemed harmless enough.

After a few minutes and everyone sat down, an elderly professor walks in, "Okay everyone take your seats." He said, and everyone sat down. This man was pale, had short dark hair, and seemed rather…ridiculous. "Hello everyone, and welcome to biology," he said and began to write on the board. Everyone took out their notebooks and began writing it down. "My name is Professor Toza." He started with, then continued, "Now before we all get started, I want you all to rip half a sheet of paper and write down some things about yourself. Your name, your likes, dislikes, whether or not you're a bender, that sort of thing." The professor said.

Everyone knew that this was a violation of their privacy, but everyone was scared to defy a professor, especially on their first day. The fifty students ripped out a piece of paper and began to write down their name, nationality, likes, whatever, and then folded them, handing them over to the side and then pass down to the person who was in the corner of the left and the professor collects them. "This is merely for statistics. I won't reveal your information to anyone else."

No one believed him, in fact, those who were benders lied and said they weren't. It was easier to fake not being a bender then saying you were, and not actually being one.

The man then continued on with the introduction of the class, which was going over the syllabus and that was long. Most of the students zoned out, including Cinta and Utari. Utari noted that Cinta was doodling, and it wasn't half-bad things. He nudged at her, and said, "What do you call two earth benders having sex?" He asks in a serious whispered tone.

The girl looks at him wide-eyed, and he continued in a whisper, "an earthquake." Cinta tried to hold in a laugh but was chuckling, but then replied, "that's what it's called when an girl earth bender finally orgasms."

And that joke sealed that friendship.

* * *

><p>The institute was a multi-building environment that each held classrooms that taught many different subjects. This institute, in particular, pays homage to the many previous Avatars and previous rulers of the Earth Kingdoms. Cinta and Utari had just left Bumi Hall and were heading to the student center, where there was food for purchase, and it was a good place to relax in-between classes.<p>

"So Utari, where are you from?"

"North in a small village hidden in the mountains." He answered.

"Ah, so what brings you to an even smaller place?" She asked half-jokingly, half-serious.

"My mom got remarried and this is where they guy is from." He answered shortly. Cinta nodded and said, "oh…well…um…" She was cut off when the large TV in the student switched over to the news. "We bring you to the top story, a reward for the Avatar has just been placed. Over ten million yuan has been offered for the Avatar's discovery. If you find the avatar, report them to your local authorities."

"They make the Avatar sound like a criminal," Cinta said, looking down.

"Agreed. They won't find him unless he reveals himself." Utari says. "Or her, the Avatar could be a female," he finishes. "Though having that type of money wouldn't be bad."

Cinta stood up, "I'm going to grab some food." She spoke in an annoyed sigh and went to go grab some food.

Had he said anything wrong? He followed her and grabbed some food for himself and once paid for, they go to sit down. Looking around, Cinta noticed how busy the place was, and how hard it was to find a seat.

"Cinta!" A male's voice shouts out, and the girl looks over. "Hey!" She says and goes over to the two males sitting at the table. One had long, dark blonde hair with a goatee and the other male was shorter, darker haired. "I didn't think I would see you guys for a while."

Utari walked over, sitting down next to Cinta and she introduced her friends, "Utari, this is Wain, and Li." She said and said the reverse for them. "This is Utari, we have biology together."

"Ah…did you see that stuff about the Avatar," Li asked, but Cinta ignored him. Wain gave him a look, "we all saw the announcement."

Utari nodded, "it's fucked up. Don't you know how many people are going to try to say they're the avatar now just to get to that money?"

Cinta nodded silently and said, "They can only prove they're the avatar if they pass certain things…at least that's what they said on the news. Like if they can bend for one."

"They used to have some other test to see if kids were the avatar back in the old days," Wain said, who had the goatee. "Like there were some favor toys that the kids would have to pick out of something and on some sub-conscious level, they just liked the toys."

"Well that wasn't true for Avatar Korra," Utari said, "She just knew how to bend three elements out of the gate," Utari said.

"They're just so dumb. I mean, obviously, you do the process of elimination. First, look at the people who were born within nine months of the Avatar's death, then you eliminate the people who are from other nationality like water and fire, and even air, right there, you've knocked out seventy-percent of the possible candidates." Wain continued on.

Cinta bit her lower lip, "well what if the avatar doesn't want to be found? Or what if the avatar is actually dead? The cycle ended." She said.

"The only way the cycle can end if they were in the avatar state, and Avatar Korra died peacefully." Li chimed in.

"Cinta, are you okay?" Wain asked. "You're more uptight than normal."

"I'm fine. It's just the subject of the Avatar." Cinta said.

"Wait, Cinta, you're a bender?" Utari asked.

"Yeah, she and Wain are Earth benders. They even share a birthday, but Wain is a year older." Li answered.

Cinta looked down and admitted, "The white lotus came to my house when I was younger because my dad had told them that he thought my brother was the next avatar. I wasn't a good bender at the time so he didn't consider me. My brother is not the avatar, though. They said he was too old."

"They came to my place, said I was too old as well," Li said, and Wain glared at him, "your family is from the fire kingdom right?" He asked and Li lowered his head as well. "My mom is from the Earth Kingdom."

"Mix-nation kids are already out. They think it's from people with pure-nation roots." Utari commented. "I'm not a bender, but it's so easy to find out things like that." He commented and looked at Cinta and saw her expression so solemn.

"Hey, Cinta!" Utari turned and saw a girl walk up to the table. She was pale, had glasses as well with short wavy black hair and dark brown eyes. He felt his heart skip a beat. She had a red shirt on, with a burgundy skirt. Cinta smiled a bit and said, "Asia! Come join us."

Asia sat in the only spare chair left and sat by Utari. "Asia, this is Utari, and Utari, this is Asia. We have native languages together."

"It's nice to meet you." She smiled, and Utari smiled a bit awkwardly. "It's nice to meet you as well."

* * *

><p>Utari was walking to another class and stopped when he saw a field of pro-bending students practicing in the field. Secretly, he was envious. He wished he was a bender. Just being able to have the ability to control fire, of move the earth sounded so amazing.<p>

"Utari!" Asia called over and ran over. "So what class are you heading to?"

"History 103." He said.

"So am I. Maybe we have the same class." She said. "It would be nice having a friend in class." She said, and they began walking together. "So are you a bender?" She asked him.

"No. And you?"

"Not really. I mean, my grandma was the avatar but I never even got to meet her." She commented, and Utari paused. "You're grandma was Avatar Korra?"

"Yeah…well…it's Hard…so you know how she was with a woman? Well, that's my biological grandma. And their son is my father." She said.

"Still if she is married to your grandma, then she was your other grandma," Utari said. "Does that mean you're the last name is Sato?"

"Yeah. I'm Asia Sato." She said. "And before you ask, yeah it means I'm able to afford coming here, but I worked my ass off for scholarships. My father and I don't exactly get along."

"Neither do I!" Utari said and blushed in embarrassment. "I mean, my old man and I don't even talk."

"It sucks doesn't it?" She said. They walked in a large building and headed to the lecture room. There were rows of seats, but like before, Utari sat in the front of the class and soon, the class was about to begin.


	2. Chapter 2

**The Missing Avatar**

**Chapter 2**

Utari sat next to Asia as the lecture hall filled up with students. His heart skipped a beat because he was so close to her. He couldn't help notice her physical features. Her pale skin and wavy, short locks, and her brown eyes hidden behind some thick rimmed glasses. She was about 5'5 in height, and not too skinny, nor not as big as Cinta was.

The classroom was full of buzzing students, but as soon as another second had passed, the hall was silence by a tall man with light color hair. He was lanky, but his stature was very…dominate. He walked in the room, and he slammed the textbook that was for the class.

"Good Afternoon students. I'm Professor Saki, and I hope most of you know that this is History 103, so for those of you who may have gotten lost, better go find you're correct rooms." He said, and a few students actually got up from their seats and left. About three left.

"Now then, in this class, we will be going over primarily over the 100-year war in which the Fire Nation had tried to take over the world, including most of the Earth Kingdom." He said and began writing on the board. He wrote down the words "100 Year War" on the board, but then stopped and turned back to the class, "but before I start with the lesson, I must emphasize something. The University had been put on alert orange. Many people who have been seen bending have been kidnapped within the last week. We do not wish for our students to be in any form of danger. However, it is evident that those who have been taken had been seen bending primarily Earth bending, though many other bender civilians have been taken as well. This word is being spread throughout most of the students if they haven't been catching up with the news. We believe whoever is doing this is seeking for the possible avatar." He said. "If you part-take in any activity that involves bending, I suggest you do not walk alone at night," He said. Utari was glad for once that he wasn't a bender, and he was glad that Asia wasn't.

But that meant his new friends would be in some form of danger since they admitted to being benders.

* * *

><p>Since Asia had another class, she had to leave as soon as History 103 had ended, but Utari had a free hour before he had to go to his last class of the day. He went back to the student center and saw Cinta once more. She was by herself and looked like she was drawing something.<p>

He approached her, and smiled, "hey Cinta, got some time to hang out?"

Cinta looked up and nodded, "just a few minutes. I have to go to class soon." She said. Utari sat down and asked, "what class?"

"It's my freshman class. The one we're required to take." She said. "I'm in an Earth bending one, the one that those with the scholarships got because they came from a bender family," she said.

Utari scoffed, "it doesn't seem fair that you get a scholarship just because you're a bender." He said, and Cinta looked at him, "I agree, but it's the only way I can afford to be here." She said. "I'm not special like most benders. I can barely do much, but this class is supposed to be in the gym I think."

"Didn't you learn proper bending techniques in school?" Utari asked.

Cinta gave him an uneasy look, "being a bender is frowned on in my family. Well, at least my mom's side." She admitted. "She's not a bender, and my father was. So when they separated, she forbade bending in the house and our school wasn't a bending institute." Cinta informed him. "I went to one of the lower-class schools."

Utari's jaw dropped a bit, and apologized, "I'm sorry. I didn't mean to offend you."

"You didn't know. We just met after all." Cinta said and got up, "listen, I need to go to class. I'll see you later." She said and shoved her sketchbook in her bookbag and hurried off. Utari noticed her button fell off, the one that supported the Fire Ferrets, and he picked it up. He put it in his pocket and sighed. Why did he have to bring up an obviously touchy subject for her?

He forgot to inform her about the thing about benders having to be careful…he hoped her professor would inform them. After all, if what Cinta said was true, then they would all be in danger.

* * *

><p>The room was a huge gymnasium. Instead of one professor, it was more like two instructors. There were quite a few students, including Cinta and Wain. They were among the fifty students, twenty-five per instructor.<p>

"Good Afternoon Class." One of them said. "I'm Wei," one paused, and the other continued, "and I'm Wing."

Most of the students wondered why two elderly men were teaching the class despite their healthy shape. One of the guys said laughed at them, "What's two elderly men got to teach us?" The twin instructors laughed and said in unison, "you must not have heard about us."

"We're the best of the best earth and metal benders," Wing said.

"You're aware of the Great Toph Beifong right?"

"She's out grandma, and we learned a few things from her." They said, and one movement and the man who spoke allow was suddenly in a hole in the ground and trapped. Many of the students gasped at the actions. They were so fast when they did that.

"Now then, anyone else?" Wei asked, and the students shook their head 'no.' "Great. Now go to the gyms and get changed. Girls, I want the long hair up in ponytails, and you all will get sweaty." Wing said and blow the whistle, and they all departed into the gyms. Cinta, being sensitive about her figure, was quick to take a bathroom stall and change in under a second. When she came out, she went to the mirror and began to pull her bushy hair up. Cinta was in a white tee shirt that was a bit baggy on her, but baggy was perfect for hiding her body, and she work black gym shorts. She noticed the other girls changed. All of them were in different shapes and colors. Some were big like her, some were small, but them there were the beautiful girls with the perfect figures.

The self-conscious girl was quick to leave the locker room because she was embarrassed.

Another reason she wanted to take this class was so that she could work on losing some weight.

* * *

><p>Once all of the students were lined up according to their assigned instructors. Cinta and Wain were assigned to Wing. Wain even had his hair pulled back, but he was in a shirt with their school name on it and some longer shorts.<p>

"Okay since this is the first day, we will see what you all know. We understand that some of you are above par, or below par with your peers, and that's okay. This is just a way to better your skills as a bender." Wing told his students and had the student lined up.

"Now, how many know the basics of bending?" Wing asked, and all of the students raised their hands. He marked a check mark next to everyone's names, and Wing asked, "And how many of you know how to bend metal?" Many students lowered their hands, including Cinta. Wain still kept his hand up, though. "And do any of you know how to bend magma or lava?"

Many students lowered their hands. Lavabending was difficult to master. "It's okay. Lavabending was only done by a few selected person, and one of them just happened to my brother-in-law," he smirked a bit. "In fact, usually if you know metal bending, lava bending will be impossible to even learn." Wing explained and said, "Okay, everyone's goal for today will be small. We will break off into two teams and have a bending disk match, it'll be made of the earth this time. The goal of this exercise is to see how quick you are on your feet and your skills on earth bending." He said. "I'll pick the teams. Team one will be over here, team two will be over there." He said as there was an arena already fashioned.

"Team one will consist of the following students: Harshul, Ginpa, Jaya…" The instructor listed and Cinta hoped her name wouldn't be called. "And for team two, Wain, Eika, Cinta…" Cinta walked to the other side of the arena, and since her name was the third call, she would be in the first round of the game. While Wain was stalky, Eika was the view of a perfect body. Cinta felt intimidated, and she wasn't good at sports either.

She felt really much like an outcast right now.

The other team was of two boys and a girl that Cinta had never met before.

"Ready, Go!" He said and blew the whistle. Ginpa, the taller male from the other team, launched forward an earth disk. Eika was quick to dodge and shoot two disks at him, as though she was throwing punches. A bit of back and forward occurred and while Cinta managed to dodge a few and shoot a few disks at the other team, she was hit more than the teammates were. She was sent back in the last rings and was knocked down when a disk hit her stomach.

At least there were safety mats.

Wing blew the whistle and said, "end round. The game goes to team one!" He said, and their other team cheered. Cinta got up but was approached by the girl with straight dark hair and light skin. "You made us loose!"

"It was just a game Eika," Wain said as he went over to help Cinta stand up straight. Eika had glared at him and then turned to Cinta, "maybe if she wasn't so out of shape, we could have won." She said, and Cinta looked away, feeling even more embarrassed. "If there is one thing I hate, it's losing Cinta. I hope we are never paired up again, for your own sake. Piss poor bender."

Cinta felt those words go down deep with her in her core. She tighten her fist and felt the heat built up in her palms.

"Eika! Ten laps around the yard now" Wing said.

"What? Why me?!" She demanded.

"Because you should never yell at your teammate." He said. "And I hate it when people think they are better than others." He said and ordered her to run. Cinta went to Wing and said, "You didn't have to do that."

He looked at the girl and nudged her, "go walk off the injury rookie." He said and patted her back. Cinta looked and saw the girl starting her run. Cinta had a feeling that there was something more behind her walk around the arena.

So Cinta began her walk, and as she felt a bit better about herself, and no longer hurt as much in from the hit, she began running. The ache she would normally get in her legs faded after the third lap, and soon Cinta had lost track of how long she had been running for.

As Cinta ran, she had looked over and in the stands, saw a few people she hadn't been aware of before. She had met eye contact with a man with haunting eyes. There was something scary about them. The way they watched her. It was just a few steps later that she lost her footing and fell down. Cinta got up quickly, and when she had looked up, that man, and the four other people were gone.

Were they really there in the first place?

* * *

><p>By the time class ended, everyone was sweaty and mostly tired. Cinta especially felt like crap. The runner's high had faded too quickly for her own good. Because her dorm was close to the gym, she didn't shower there. She hurried back to the dorm and saw her roommate, Usha, a girl from the fire nation with hair as red as the flames she could bend, in bed. "Hey Cinta, how was class?"<p>

"My body hurts," Cinta said and put her bag on her bed. "And I'm going to go shower." She said and grabbed her basket of shower supplies. The girl practically limped to the shower, even though they had personal bathrooms in their room.

She closed the door and locked the door. Cinta stripped once more and turned on the shower on. She rinsed her hair, but when she noticed the water pressure was on the low-side, Cinta decided to try something. Closing her eyes, she stretched her fingers out and began forming a bit of water in the air. The girl then moved her hand, pulling the water to her hair and massaging it in her follicles.

Cinta put shampoo in her thick locks, and then held her hand under the water, and her hands were running through her hair, and pulling the loose water from hair, washing her hair with limited bending that she learned on her own.

After rinsing the shampoo, she added conditioner, giving it a few minutes to let it soak in, she shaved her legs quickly and then practice from water bending forms. This was the safest place for Cinta to practice water bending but even she was pretty bad with it.

When the shower ended, fifteen minutes had passed, and Cinta came out with a towel around her body and a towel in her hair. Cinta was quick to grab herself some clean clothes and to hurry back to the bathroom to put on those clothes.

The girl got dressed and came out with her hair in the towel still. "Sorry about that. I hope I didn't hold it up for you."

"Oh no, you're good. I'm just about to leave so you'll have the room to yourself." Usha said and was packing up her bag with some clothes.

"Are you coming back tonight?" Cinta asked.

"No. I plan on staying in my boyfriend's dorm so you can do whatever." Usha said and headed out. "Have fun!"

Cinta lowered her head and sits on her bed, cross-legged. The girl lite up a small fire in her hand and leaned over it as she sheltered it. The girl began crying, making the small flame go out. Cinta wished she could have someone to talk about this. Someone who would understand. She wanted to exclaim that she was the avatar so many times over, but she would be treated differently if anyone found out. Often times, Cinta was in so much denial about her bending abilities.

Everyone was after her. They all wanted her for some reason! The more they looked, the more she hoped she was overlooked. She didn't understand how Avatar Korra was so accepting in her abilities. Or Avatar Aang, or any other avatar for that matter!

Cinta wiped her tears and got up from her bed and freed her wet hair from the towel. She added some contains to her hair and began brushing it, detangling it as she would soon blow dry it. Cinta's curls reformed and the hair was naturally fluffed out with the heat. Cinta had tried extracting the water with her bending, but she wasn't a good water bender, and it would make her hair dry and brittle.

Cinta looked at herself in the mirror and knew that if anyone knew if she were the Avatar, they would not only laugh at her but think she was a fraud.

As for Air bending, she had more practice since a windy day was often a good time to practice.

But now she was somewhere where she could only practice earth bending.

She wished she had someone to tell…


End file.
